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Lord G HA * ES. SP ENG E R 


My LoRp, Zq1neaso kt N 
Young Author, 


A into the Woh. | N 
priety in his ap 


Preface: art 


firſt coming 
us of pro- 


wpdwus weveſſary as a Title 


| Page; the reaſons for the firſt are two-fold; 
either by a diſtinguiſhed name to give weight 


to a Perch in the eye of the world, or 


ſometimes as a conveyance of grateful ſenti- 
ments. At the ſame time that I am convinced 


I can have no claim to your Lordſhip's Patro- 
nage, I am extreamly ſenſible, how much the 
following ſheets ſtand in need of it --- Intereſt, 


therefore, in the firſt place being ſo openly: 
avowed; riy7candour i in the ſecond, may l 


B A 


rance; a Dedication and 
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DEB T CATI O N. 
: i bly be cenſured --- I would not preſume too 
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much, even in my pretenſions to gratitude, yet 
I cannot, without pleaſure and mingled vanity, 
reflect on our connection at Ero, which I 
{| ſhall ever remember with peculiar ſatisfaction; 
deign then, my Lord, to accept t this ſmall, tho 
public teſtimony of a ſchool. fellow 8 titude ; ; 
who, as then, begs only to be coniderd, a 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Ig E ſcene of the following performance is Jaid i in 
the Vale of Arno, on the north-ſide of the Che- 
viot-Hills, in Northumberland. The inliabitants of he! 
vale are poetically conſidered, as a kind of republic of 
ſhepherds — Pollio's orincipality” is a diſtrict of the Pits; 
on the hither. {ide of the ſame hills — hope the geages, 
will pardon me the fiction of che inſtitution, of May- ay; 
as, however I may have violated tradition, T hope it will 


be conſidered ag poetigah © +, 1 
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KAMA 2 1. T. AANY AA 
L of 01 IDAS—A young Shepherd of the firſt Rank 
uin Love with! Dun, 1 10 2924) "WI 
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The Prieſteſs of Flora (with the Temple in Penſpective and 
Aſſembly of Mympbs and Shepherds. 


 Priefieſs of FLORA. 
Rxcrrarivx, or ſpoke. 


TTEND ye ſhepherds, and ye virgin train, 
Of blooming nymphs, who-grace our happy plain 
Your oaten reeds and flow'ry chaplets bring; 
Prepare our May-day feſtival to fing; 
With chearful chorus, and in merry ſtrain, * 
Proclaim the blooming ſpring, ye youthful train; 
To love and chaſtity new altars place, 


And ſweet- ey d modeſty, the 
epi odd: 
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But firſt 1nvoke-the genius of the ſpring, Sh — 
To love and Flora, Aber Tar rites Sem. 


Ss | MAI Dax ODE. 


AIR 


Deign, almighty love t' inſpire, 
Each youthful heart, with chaſte deſire ; 
þ Extend td all thy genial fire, 
The ſeaſon blooms for thee. : 
The verdant meads and ſhady groves, 
Sweet conſcious ſcenes of happy loves; 
In which the conſtant ſhepherd proves, 
His bliſs deriv'd from the. 


* * CH OR VE "of Nyniphs and 1 * % 


. 


\ The pleaſing fire, 
Which you inſpire, 
a ft flame which virtue awes ; 
on au: T6 He wer gibt,, 
"FM Tu love we bve, 
Thy . thoſe 10 eters ; thaws. 


Priefteſs. Y. FLORA ont e 
i an A 1 R. 5 
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Flora, all thy beauties ring,. e 
Deck with flow'rs, the chearful fpring ; 1 
The birds in native carols ſing, 
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(m] 
The power of mighty love. 
Ye ſordid. paſſions, fly from hence, 
And jealouſy, loye's great offence; 


But virtue, our chaſte flame's defence, 
Thy influence let us prove. 


Nymphs and &. Br 


Chokus. 


The pleafing fire, 
Ii hich you inſpire, 
The modeſt pon which virtue awes ; 
To thee we give, 
To love we live, 
Thy warmth, thoſe 2 'fettes tbaws. ' 


TWT 2 ft). 3 


Prieſteſs of FL OR A. A myrtle 77 edth in her Hud, 


FF | 


Haſte | haſte ! ye ſhepherds, as our rites ordain, 
Chuſe from the nymphs, of this our happy plain; 
The maid whom virtue and bright. beauty OWn,., 
On whom I may beſtow vue __ crown. 


. * —— 


LYCIDAS hm Daruns and aun ber. 


\ RIC. 


. * that honger: can abwin,. 
Daphne the ireft of bright 'Arno's train 3 . 
CE 8 Be 


[12 J 
To Dap hne's merit it is due alone, 
Whom looming Venus and chaſte Dian own. 


The priefieſs crowns Daphne. ] 
LYCIDAS and the Priefteſs. 


Duz Tr o. 


Hail bright virgin chaſte as fair, 
Whom — makes its darling care ; 
Ceres in thee no more ſhall pine, 

For her loſt daughter Proſerpine : 
Each year a rd queen ſupplies 
The daughter Pluto's love denies; 
Theſe rites ſhe bad t'abate * woe, 
For her ſhe loſt ſo long | 3 | 
Gloomy Diſs ſurpriz'd n | > a 
Nymphs beware of careleſs ſtraying. | 


Nymphs and _— 


4 


A 


* 


Cons 4 


To Cerer dai ughter homage pay, 
Hail and he the queen of err 
In virtue, A fuch.as thine,” 


She'll mourn no more her Proferpine 


[The feene cloſes with dances and rural Rater in 


honour of Flora and, Daphne — A may pole 
adorned with garlands, in the back * = 


Po and nymphs - dancing round. : 1. 
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SCENE II. 
The SCENE opening diſcovers Lycidas Reading ; be 


comes forward. 


| 


RRECITAT TVR. 


| IRT UE, thou awful theme! thou heav'n-born maid! 
y Subdue my paſſions, and exalt my heart ! 

Come to my foul | — me with thy aid, 

Deign on my mind a ray of truth t'impart |. 
O!] calm philoſophy ! thou flame divine 

Thou gentle ſweetneſs | balm to human care ! 
Thy pow'r controuls the ſhaking hand of time, | 

And gives the wretched eaſe in fell deſpair ! | 


Enter DAPHNE. 


RBEcCITATIVE. 


Forgive me; Lycidas, if I intrude, 

To pay my thanks, my only gratitude ; 
Too ſmall my merit, this day's claim t'aſſert; 
The ſwains regard your voice, not my deſert. 


LYCID'A s. 
 ReciTarTiyvs. 


Intruſion ſure neer wore a form ſo fair? 
Sweet modeſty! yet diffidence beware, 
Diſtinction's due to virtue, tho' conceal'd, 
And all cur praiſe muſt to your merit yield. 


DAPHNE. 


— — —_—_———— 


= * hen 3 nn 
. 
"IE" \- 26 RivirarTivs: 


You ovght not ſure ſuch precepts to infuſe ! 
Think on the honours-you yourſelf refuſe ; 


Think on the many noble acts you ve done; 

Why ſhun the wreath your victories have won? wo 
To you our happineſs and peace we owe, 
Vice you ſubdue at home, abroad our foe. 

What praiſe can I deferve — 


2 A P n * E. 


AIR. 


I tend my ewes, my fleecy care. 
And ſeek my goats a — — ſhade; 

Their happy innocenee I hate; 

In viewing them my care's repaid. 


My bees, the type of induſtry, 
Enjoy their labour's fweet reward; 
Their cuſtoms, laws, and huſbandty, | 
Entitle 'em my near rl. | 


The conſtant dove I make my care. 
I hear her murmur to her mate, 


When his return has eas d deſpair, * | 
How much ſhe fear bo and mourn'd: his fate. 


® / 


2 . 
— 


[ 95 ] 


My blooming flow'rs I pleas'd attend, 
Their ſhades and Tweets my time repay 3 
I teach the woodbine how to bend, 
In arbours gainſt the * of day. 


Like you, I ſhun the viday throng; 
Peaceful content wil virtue bleſs! 

Like you, my time ſlides calmly on, 
Shunning applauſe for happineſs. 


Shepherd adieu. A Exit Daphne. ] 


L V. (of 2 D A 8. 


Rrcirar iv. 


Too beauteous maid ! Alaſs, when join'd with ſenſe, 

What charms does ſweet ſimplicity diſpenſe 

Philoſophy, thy weakneſs I perceive, 

Thy blandiſhments our paſſions ſtill deceive; 

I'll pore no more! [Throws away tbe book.] * ſhould [ 
longer reed 

Diſputes of ſages, who our US miſlead ? 

Let them diſcuſs the cauſe, IH try th' effe& ; 

Nor be unhappy thro' my own neglect, | 

I feel the ſacred flame; — my heart outſoars | 

All that ſuch dull philoſophy explores : 2 

Love, if thou mak'ft thy votaries thy care, 

— my vict'ry with The charming fair. 


AIR. 


Toll 


AIR 
* 


Come eccho, gentle goddeſs hie, 
On ſwifteſt pinions hither fly; 
Haſte, tell the groves, to e ery vale, 
Repeat the love taught tender tale. 


II. 


_ Ofer e' ery curling ſtream repeat, 
To e'ery hill each cool retreat; 
Tell, gentle eccho, how I mourn, 
; Tell Daphne bow for her I burn. 


A I R, Toa different Meaſure. 
I. 


Twas Daphne blooming all that's fair, 

_*Twas with that free engaging air; 
Thoſe ſpeaking eyes where Cupids play, 4 
They ſtole my en heart away. 


Her pleaſing voice I oft admir d, 
Th' enchanting notes my boſom Erd: 
Pallas muſt all, ſhe ſays, approve, 


Can Prudence then arraign my | lore? 
[Exit Lycidas. 


a 
__— —— 


Enter 


17 J 
Enter POL L KO and NISU 8. 
N IS US. 


Why do you lead our huntſmen here ſo far? 
Or why fo arm'd ? Wou'd' you renew the war? 
Is't that you ſeek a plea | to break the peace ? 1 


P O L L ＋ O. 


No, a far diff rent cauſe— Thy 5 ceaſe ! 
'Tis love conducts me, I'll relate the caſe ; 
'You'll ſee his victory, and my diſgrace. 

Some time ſince I us d to viſit Lycas; | 
And ſaw his daughter — One evening — 


AIR. 


A ruddy tinge upon each clond appear d, 
The ſetting ſun beam' d forth his mildeſt ray; 

Again, their drooping heads the flowers rear d, 
And all around confeſs' d departing day. 


The ihr: breath d * in every gale, 
The horned moon in ſilver radiance ſhone; 


The nymphs and ſwains tript blithe along tlie eal.— 
I met my lovely Daphne all alone. | 


With her, along the painted meads I flop 4, 


The warbling nightingales ſung on — ſpray ; ; 
She bad me fing, tranſported I obey d, 


And from her _ nps I ſnatch d my | Pay. 


= - | The 


[18 3 
The poiſon, from thoſe lips, reveng d the maid, 
Quick to my heart it went, in vain I ſtrove; 


*Þ My feeble heart a weak reſiſtance made, 
WW For all around, conſpir d to make me love. 


In vain the Zephyrs perfume e' ery gale, 

In vain ſhines forth the ſilver horned moon; 
In vain chaunts Philomel her plaintive tale, 

If lovely Daphne meets me not alone. 


R8ECITATIVE. 


— 


Niſus in vain I lov' d- — The hau hty maid; 

With cold indiff rence, all my | repaid — 
Diſpoſe the huntſmen in yond ſhady grove, 

TI try for once the laſt reſource of love. 


- 
: 
a _ — — Jo a a 
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Exeunt. 


LYCIDAS and DAPHNE— be Sings . 
L Y. c I D. A 1 


AIR. 


16 My ſweet breath'd herds, my flocks in vain, 
10 So wildly bleating o'er the plain; 

Daphne's become my only care, 

My pleaſing pain, my lovely fair. 


For thee a chaplet I'll compoſe, 

T'll join the lilly with the roſe ; 

__ ah | with envy both muſt die, } 
When with thy neck, and lips they vie. 


1 
TIl ſearch for flowers o'er c'ery hill, 
The hyacinth, the ſweet jonquill ; 
For thee the flow'ry wreath I'Il twine, 
Haſte | then my Daphne, come be mine. 


For thee I'll raiſe the jeſſ mine bow'r, 
Gainſt mid-day heat, and falling ſhow'r ; 
Near where ſome dimpled, murm'ring ſtream, 
Invites to verſe, and gives the theme. 


When ſhadows lengthen oer the plain, 
And ſhepherds pen their fleecy train; 
Ill tune my pipe, I'll chaunt my lays, 
But all, in lovely Daphne's praiſe. 


D A Þ HN 1 


Can it be true, that you whom fame reports 
So greatly good? — Does love thus make his ſports 
Such men as you ? 


LCYYCID AS 


Ah! ceaſe dear lovely maid, 
Or give me hope my flame will be repaid : 
I love you with ſuch tenderneſs, I ſwear, 
When you're conſider d, Fame's beneath my care: 
You can give utmoſt bliſs, or curs d diſpair. 


D AP H N B. | 


Shepherd, I have to learn the wiles of love, 
My father does your merit much approve ; 


* 


8. 


* 
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[ 20 ] 
what my virgin modeſty wou d hide, 


In this his wiſdom ſure 


can beſt decide. 
 T CIA 


L 
Oh joy extrem! 


* 1; 


* 
— 


EY 
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End of the F 
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ACT H. SCENE L. 


Lycidas, and Train of | Shepherds for the Chace; Boar 
Spears in their Hands — Humſmen, Dogs, &c. 
Symphony of Horns whilſt they ſalute. 
L-YC'1 DAB, 
NVITING nature ſeems this day to ſhare . 
In all our pleaſure; ſince a morn fo fair 
She uſhers on us—haſte away my friends, 


Since health, and pleaſure all our toil attends. 'r * 
N 


Hence, luxury ! with all thy train, 
Of dire diſcaſe, and aching pain ; 
Sloth, and cafe,” and ſluggard ſleep, 
Who in the warm bed, love to keep; 
Who hate to ſee the bluſhing morn, 
Or be diſturb'd with winding horn. 
But blooming health, the ruſtic's pride, 
With youthful vigour by thy ſide, 
Come, and join our merry crew, 

We'll bruſh away the morning dew. 
Here let the wretched too repair, 

We'll teach him to out- ſtrip his care. 


, 200467 wen I UR 
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[ 4 ] 
——CHORVUS 5 


Haſte ben, jim Su merry. New.] ) [\ 
We'll bruſh away the morning dew; 

Aua let the wreith no are ſpars hy 4 *. 
Well reach bim to out-frip bis care, . | 


"EXT \ * $ "#9 b , wi N \ J 1 vi k WLCE) 
3 1 * 4 = 


The nimble, buxom, baunding doe, 

Shunning man, her deadlieſt bd „ 
Flies Fot to Ser, from her fats, 1 1 
But ſoon -the hat purſuit ſhe bels; 11 0 
Then to the hills, and dales ſhie hies. | EY 
We follow faſter than ſhe flies; e lev; n 
The birds are huſht, the herds from fir, 

In filent wonder view the war ; 

To woodlands once again the. Pants: | om! 

Our chorus, all, the the wWelkin ends; ih. Id 

Men, horns, . and hounds; er mol ody | od |, 


Eccho prolongs the harmon :: 
C H 0 R Us of. "Hee 15 It " 

Haſte: hos) 75 a rr wie 
„ 4 1 Ji V. 


e 


We'll bruſh 255 be orm 
Aud let the dee nd mor? a, * 
Well reach Ben ts out-frriy esd 1d I IP 


44 = O0 if 30212 #4 a 1 31 


A A Meafure or. RR CONS ,n ae 


The chace, new vigour wAl _ 
. Inflame our hearts with acti ve 


And, 


U. * 3 
And, when the tru t calls, to armbd. 4 2 
This ſpirit ftift each aa warms ; _ 


The foe reſpecte our hardy ace. 
Inur'd to waren i chace. IA 
Nous 05 0 KR v 8. „ 091897 12t Ve 
1 3K Þ:.: "4% e 
The foe reſpefs our - haroly race, 
Inur'd to watfore! by the:ebace, bas + 
Exeunt.] 
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Enter D A N = N E. — 4 nal Fes in ber N 
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Rev Ar. «| Fa ] 5 } 110 
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Sweet bird, thy liberty ne. er lite to gz N 8 40 
. 1011 1 23 


My care ſhall male thee ſoon forget th: t 2 


Thy taſk ſhall be to warble put the —_ 
Of my lov'd Lycidas, — So pure a flame 
4 my every thought, my whole „ 1 baba 
Heav n grant me br en hs to reward. att ni 
© OMG f att? 1 G3 30 

A ie, om ONT 
The ſweets my lab ring bees afford. 

The bluſhing fruits the ſeaſons ſend, 
With elegance ſhall deck gur Jonny ln in way 0's Nx 

My care fhall be his calle. batte H 


In evenings oft, in pleabng talk, Head? 10 wi 1 * * 
Leaning on him I'll trace the grove 3 a 
no will furniſh as we walk, 
0145 Happy W to our love. 


41812 % 


* 1 
Sweet poetry an Ay too, 
Each — To CITES 
My ind ary K he'll Wn... AT 
And with a kiſs reward my care. A 


When wearied with * til of _ 
Or with corroding care oppreſs —_— 
My love, ſhall all his toil repay, 1» nf, 
And ſooth his cares upon my . 


4 Emir P O I. I. I o. 


I.. Why "IS; you ſtart ? why ſo ſeverely frown J 
Can I to — be ſo hateful grown 2 


A love ſo true, can you ſo ill reay 7 
Can nothing bend you to his FRE Way? 


D A * n 
"qv { 


Indeed I ſtarted to behold you 0 [1299 ITE nut 

| Þ1 little dream't that you cou'd s PEE 

But, to my father, I ſuppoſe, you came; - 
No more, with idle love, 'my Reps detain. | 


P 0 L. L 1 1 ol 


Why 4 you ſtll perſiſt? too ciel fh! 1 
Reward my love, my wealth and power e; ork 

The gifts of fortune only happy prove 
It they can be a means to gain your love. ? 


'POLLIO. 


[a7 


E O Ll E I G 


AIR. 
Come, and love's gentle por ebe 41 20 
My ſubjects ſhall their homage pays; 7 
Beauty, and merit ſuch as thi nec 


Will all our faireſt nymphs outſhine. n % 


Bright ſparkling gems, the * robe, XZ: 185 . 
Nature's choice gifts ſhall deck my love; * 
For you a ſplendid train attends, Sia I 
On you my bliſs and peace depend. 2 


Nor 
The gilded carr, and envied throne, 3 
Can Daphne's love deſerve alone;  __ 
In mirth, and ſports we'll waſte the day, 1:50 
Our life ſhall be one holiday. 


Then leave theſe groves, reward my pain, : | e f 
And quit the humble ſhepherd train 
If love and empire's worth thy care, _ 


My love and ip come wn F. 1 
D FW ET: 


w 


e 


Rncrrattys. 


In vain my hand, our wealth and grandeur ſues, 
What 1 denied before, I muſt refuſe 


No longer make m' un heart your care, F 
But with your love reward ſome — fair. 


IC wheat” 
of ISS Va! 
» 


. — can... 


— 1421 | 
D A P H N KE. 
AIR. 
Contentment ſweet, in humble clit, 9 
With tranquil peace ſtill ore to deen; d = f ; 
Free from noiſy flatt ring throng, 80 4 
Of courts, — crowds, 3 double orignidis'' 
Here jealouſy, and haughty pride, ** 
And unge d envy ne er nde "A - 
Reſtleſs bien comes not 1 7 10˙% J 
Nor dares falſe honour Wen WE * 
Nor vanity, whoſe apiſh — 4 
Does lovely nature {tall debaſm * 
Nor avarſce, whoſe pining Care, 5 
Draw on the miſery” he fears. gat CIT 
'Theſe I'll ſhun, and fr from courts - 5s 
Where Sctune with mem s Fpc 8 
Native ſimplicity Pl ſeek, aig by 
| Who loves to dw ell bf modeſt PER FO : 


The happineſs che grvrs TH flare,” 2 
With Lycidas, my, only, cafe 


P 0 L L. 1 ©. 


tik 1. R G. 1 


Ah! Lycidas! curſt ae at ber,, 12 10 
My love ego 'muft” that mend li Hare 1 15 15 18 
221d gmmo! IU ol Tuov 1 
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LI 
You then can love? — A flame your heart can own? 
Too haughty maid; your Glly ſhall be thewn. 


[ He /e ciner bar, ſhe niels — — and Chorws 1 
Hunters, heard at a diftance. 1* | 


Enter. N I 8 U 81 
RRCILTATI VE. — 


No longer waſte the precious time in $438 
A hunting train is entering 2 grove 


Whom as 3 4 > 


Prepaid Sour ban . Exit Niſus. 
Come fair- one, teach more ſoftneſs to thoſe eyes, | 
You'll be more humble, when the victor's — | | 
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Oh!] ye immortal powers hub: 1 N 
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Enter LV GIL D AS and” Oey on 15 _ "Side 
enter. 720 L LI O's Train. ' 0 
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.- 7 1 Villian forbear : 
Abandon'd wretch | how "he = RAPE 


My love to violate, rn P 
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POL LIO. 
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.: -- i. Too fooliſh Crain. 
Retire wind x wy | Frans, Tl force. my claim. 


2 -Y. (© I D AS 
5 b ais ; ' 


wh gebt om both. fades; Pollio and his party wes 
23 and his party return with Daphne. 
4 ſmphony — the prieſt of  love-enters — the temple 
is ſeen in perſpeftive — He crowns Lycidas and 
Daphne with * roſes and myrtle, * which the fol- 

 * lowing Epithalamium is ſung. 


'EriTHALAMIUM, Pri f Love. 


Her abſent Venus, Paphos mourns, 
She comes to grace our happy iſle; 
Britain a purer incence burns, Eg 1 
The goddeſs deigns on us to ſmile. 
Her | ag wit pl leaſure, hither wing; 
I he grac — delight e to ſport, 
Blith ak > jocund pleaſure = 
And Cupid ho will 2 his court. 


CHORUS. 


Happy Britons, happy iſle, * 
Venus deigns on us to ſmile; 


293 
Loves and graces here bau ſport, 
2 __ here will =” his 


L I c 1 D A 8. 
Bright venus gives thi endliatting air, 
7 he graces deck the choſen fair ; 
Juno rewards the happy pair, 
Whom Jove will make his darling care. 
Hebe, and lovely Flora join, 
To grace the fair with bloom and youth; 


But Pallas makes her all divine, 
Pallas inſpires her with her truth. 


The godlike youth is Mars's care, 
With victory his arms he crowns; 
Pleas'd he leads on our glorious war, 
Great Mars the warlike Briton owns. 
Minerva pleas'd, her ſon ſurveys, 
His thouſand virtues ſhe admires ; 
Too great his merit, for our praiſe, 
His name, the free-born! Briton fue. 


H Grand 


. 
Grand CRO RU... 
Happy Britain ! happigſt iſle ! | 


Virtue again naw deigns'to ſmile ; 
Proclaim it round, in loudeſt rain, 
Great GeoRGs | and blooming CHARLOTTE reign: / 
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PASTORAL EL E G V. 


1. 
.. 


ACRED to grief, be this once happy grove ; 
| Mournall ye Driads, ſpread a deeper ſhade, 
Whilſt I, forlorn, 2 the tendereſt love, 

That e'er inſpir d the breaſt of youthful maid: 
Encreaſe the gloom, and thou once pleaſing ſtream, 
Glide ſlowly murmuring to my mournful lay, 

No thought of joy, henceforth, ſhall hither gleam, 

In fighs, and tears, Fll ſpend each hated day; 
Keep hence, ye nymphs. and ſwains, drive not your flocks 


. 


ON WF; 22/62: 
ning ot 00 e Ny ou 
Ah! ſtrange reverſe eler while who was ſo bleſs d. 
In merry note, I pip'd on oaten reed, 
Mongſt all our blooming nymphs, who ſo careſs d. 
, Now, who ſo ſad, my heart with anguiſh bleeds : 


No 


ä — — 


e 


. 
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No more my pipe, upon the green is heard, 
No more I ſing the Jove-inipired. lay; 1 
How blithe was 1! whene'er my fair appeard, - 

Love's ſweeteſt melody to her I'd play; 

But now all joy is fled, I throw my pipe away. 


III. 


How ſhall I tell the charms of her I lov'd ? 
How paint the graces which in Delia ſhone ? 
Her matehleſs form, een envy had approv'd ; 
Detraction knew her not; but, ah! ſhe's * 
Her lovely eye cou'd drop the pitying tear, 
At others praiſe, her breaſt wou'd freely ſwell, 
E'en vice wou'd bluſh, ſhou'd. Delia but appear; 
Slander and luſt, abaſh'd before her fell; 
Virtue, and faint-ey'd truth, with Delia loy d duell. 


5 1 5 | 1 


Ah! | hap y grove, where firſt I urg d my vows ;. 

Here firſt 1 ſigh'd, here felt more anxious fears, 2 
Than he, unſkill d, who firſt the green wave ploughs ; ; 
16 Late witneſs of my bliſs, behold my tears : © 
1:38 Here firſt my Delia, bluſhing, heard my flame, 
IT No feign'd reſentment on her cheek cou'd glow, 

No cold reſerve, for ſhe lov'd not to pain, 


| To gentle love, my Delia's heart cou'd bow ; 


'T'was death's moſt fatal ſtroke, when Delia felt the blow. 


V. 


Cf] 


o * o pay 
— = 
* ” . \ " | 
„ , % . 
% 
% | . 


In her ok own, by . pimcoſy add; eh A? ; 
With am'rous woodbines, pliant tendrils wound, 
Where mingled ſweets, impregnate e ery gale, . 
And daiſie buds, and vi lets paint the ground: 
Oft in ſweet talk, with her I've paſs'd the day, 
Whilſt. all I faid,, with Kiſſes ſhe'd approve; | 
No reſtleſs. paſhons ꝑ er approach d that way, 
Our flame was pure, and conſtant like the dove. 
Our thougltts, our e the lame, for ws our talk was love. 
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Oft by the margin = AAS 8 20 
Walking with her, repeating the ſweet ſong 15 
Of ſome old bard, where chaſte love was the theme, 
Th' enamour d theme, our way wou d e er prolong : 
Each happy thought wou d then receive new fire, 
Each pleaſing beauty then wou d brighter glow, i 
A ſcene like this, 8 bard inſp irc, 
In Delia's praiſe, my numbers oft wou d floß 
In earlieſt. age, wich her. st n did n 
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| 
Oft too we ſtray d, by aiconlight od FR grove, 12 
Sweet Philomela's plaintive fong to hear, a} 


Whilſt pitying her, we'd! bleſs our ier love, LEM SGT 
Her hapleſs fate from Delia drew a tear : 


I | But 
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[34] 
But now with her, my loft love I deplore, 
Like her, unceaſing, muſt I mournful ſing, 
Soft dawning hope, beams on my ſoul no more, 


Death, to my mind, alone relief can bring; 
 Alaſs] what cruel grief from ſweeteſt cauſes ſpring. 


VIII. 


Then go my faithful dog, go leave my ſide, 
Eerwhile, how happy in my Delia's care, 
No more in her careſſes ſhalt thou pride, 
No more, Alaſs ! wilt thou her favours lire: 
Then go my Taflel, ſeck ſome happier ſwain, 
Who all thy faithful ſervice may reward, 
Leave me to anguiſh, and heart-rending * 
Let not my griefs thy better fate retard 
He who Has loſt def can 3 beſides regard. 4 


4 


= 8 IX. 
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What then remains 5 ? hy. de! Nay? 3 40 
Since ſhe is gone, no other joy I know π-; m 

Come bidden gueſt,” death hither bend thy way, 
With Delia fled all worth my care below : .. - 

Oh! dear-lov'd maid, ſtill conftant will 1 prove, 
Can thy lov'd image from my boſom part, 

Since thou art gone, what elſe is worth my love, 

Then haſte thee death, relieve me with thy dart; 

His lateſt pang alone can tear thee from mp! heart. 


VERSES 


Retire, and till the riſing morn, i 


JV E R = E 


1 * 1. * 


OF THE 


Marquis of CAR MARTH E N. 


EE P on! weep on! ye virgin train. 
If ſighs, and tears, 5 your pain; 
Quit the grove, each pleaſing ſcene, ee 
And the gay enamel'd greens . I 
To Cyprus ſhades and mournful ep. 
When the night ſheds her baneful dew,. _. 
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Mourn in tears your fate forlorn. 5 5 ; ram 5 5 cd OW 
Ah! ſee 4 horrid ghaſtly ſhade, TY 5 I . = . 
In all his dreadful pomp array d- 


att por ole nor 
One leg advanc'd, he ſeems to Rid, ft sufi IF 


? 1 % 
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HN eilobot) 
See the dread ſpectte ſwiftly glide”; nan 


216 71-9211 2 20100! 
His ſteady, yet extended wing, © m_— 
Does, like a ſail, the monſter bring: 


On 
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[36] 


On one hand vet his dart he bends, 
Whilſt, from his glaſs, our fate depends 3 


er the furface on he flides, 


Swiftly he comes, nor flies, nor ſtrides; 


ound the dire terrific king, 
c ſchreeeh-owl and night- raven ſing. 


Hark! tis the mattock and the ſpade, 


See yonder grave, too newly made; 

Here purnful refs the rumhling bearlay 
I heal the | ſolemn Funeral verfe: 

Hark | from afar, the paſſing bell, 
Slowly tolls the doleful knell. 


CarmaiTAEN tos, deſerving youth, '- 
Pattern of innocence and truth ; 
Thou who, at ſuch an early age, 


Delighted'ſt in the claſſick page ; ; 


Vw deign d her ray t impart, 
Reaſon 1mprov'd thy youthfut heart; 
Wiſdom taught her fav'rite ſon, 
But ah, alaſs! too ſoon he's ; gane 3. 
From thy diſtinguiſh” d 8 name, 


What wou'd have been t oy future ue , 
F Ne 


We hop' d, from merit {uch as thine, 
Thou woud'ſt thy anceſtorsoutſhine ; 31, 


Tho' Churchill, Oſborne; Sidney 3 join, 
Their glorious names te race 5 71 


Godolphin's wiſdom, Marlbgzoygh TW ks a 
 Oſborne's trident — namics th. do 
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[37] 

We hop'd ſhou'd equall'd be by hee; 
But, ah | who knows the fate's decree : 3 | 
Alafs! he's gone to endleſs ſleep, 
Mourn on, mourn on, unceaſing weep 
Virtue, fair truth, and wiſdom's fled, 
The pride of all our youth is dead: 


No more, no more, at fate repine, 

Or murmur gainſt the will divine; 

Virtue and truth, ſo early ſhewn, 

Muſt place him near the heav'nly throne; 
Death took from hence, the faultleſs youth, 
To place him 8 realms of truth; 

Too good to meet feward whilſt here, 

He — the brighteſt cherub chere. 
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